HONEY-TAKING, AND AFTERWARDS

called matches by bee-masters); next came Miss Day
with a shawl thrown over her head ; and behind all,
in the gloom, Mr. Frederic Shiner.

Dick in his consternation at finding Shiner
present was at a loss how to proceed, and retired
under a tree to collect his thoughts.

'Here I be, Enoch,' said a voice; and the pro-
cession advancing further, the lantern's rays illumi-
nated the figure of Geoffrey awaiting their arrival
beside a row of bee-hives in front of the path.
Taking the spade from Enoch he proceeded to dig
two holes in the earth beside the hives, the others
standing round in a circle except Mrs. Day, who
deposited her matches in the fork of an apple-tree
and returned to the house. The party remaining
were now lit up in front by the lantern in their
midst, their shadows radiating each way upon the
garden-plot like the spokes of a wheel. An apparent
embarrassment of Fancy at the presence of Shiner
caused a silence in the assembly, during which the
preliminaries of execution were arranged, the matches
fixed, the stake kindled, the two hives placed over the
two holes, and the earth stopped round the edges.
Geoffrey then stood erect, and rather more, to
straighten his backbone after the digging.

'They were a peculiar family/ said Mr. Shiner,
regarding the hives reflectively.

Geoffrey nodded.

'Those holes will be the grave of thousands!'
said Fancy. ' I think 'tis rather a cruel thing
to do.'

Her father shook his head. * No/ he said, tap-
ping the hives to shake the dead bees from their
cells, 'if you suffocate 'em this way, they only die
once: if you fumigate 'em in the new way, they
come to life again, and die o' starvation; so the pangs
o' death be twice upon 'em.'

' I incline to Fancy's notion/ said Mr. Shiner,
laughing lightly.
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